arresting aspect of life. The Manicheans had a ready answer. The human heart was right, they said ; evil did not come from God. There were two eternal principles—the good and the evil, light and darkness. This chequered world, with its alternate triumph of light and shade, its ever-changing song and dirge, was the battle-ground of their conflict, the outcome of a confusion of their kingdoms. So much the very face of the world proclaimed. And imagination soared back down the ages to a time when the two kingdoms—of light and of darkness—were separated. Imagine a conflict of the good and the evil powers ; a partial victory of Satan and invasion of the kingdom of light; the birth of a world of these commingled elements; the creation of man, a creature of light,, and his defeat and corruption by the demons. Imagination has constructed the very world that lies about us, the very nature that is in us : to them it appeals for proof of the ' revelation/ Henceforward life is a stern process of redemption, an eternal struggle of the elements of light to break free from the kingdom of dark-
